the Biflory of 

’ thercljvtmcth, is to be oo€oaaterfeit,but tjictnieand perfeft 
tnercoy imctn, ^gjour is Difaetionjin 

image of life ^ ^ qj« Ufc»Zounds,I am afeard 

.hcwh.chb«Krpa„.^^^^^^^ 

of.h.sgu^d=rT ^ 

rb“S's;Js;s 

anewwound it. yoor thigh, comcyoualoDgwtthme. 

HeiA“ n H‘t!}iiriM itcki.Emir FritcenJ 

lohn of L^ncAfier, 

Pr«.Come,brocber brauely haft thou ficfht 

Thy mayden Sword. 

loh». But fofcjwho haue wee hcere r 
Did you not tell mec this fat man was dead. 

«pr/n.Idid,Ifaw him dead, 

Braathleffc.and bicedingon thcground.Art thou aliue? 

Or isit fantafic (hat playes vpon our eye-ligbt? 

I prethee fpeake , weewillnot .fv 

Pfr^bimrdfcil lookc to bee either Earle or 0uke, I canaOure 

^°Pw>w.VVhy,?f>-e7 1 flew Sto ly- 

F4//.Didft thou? Lord,Lord,how the 

he but wee role both at an ioftaot , and fpughtia long ? 

ihould reward Valour .bcarethe firtnevpon their ow « 

S/ft vponmy death. I gau^him this wound. o the ^ 

ifthc man were aliuc, and would deny itrZouQ siw 

him eatc a piece of ray Swotd* -• ' '/ i ’ “ 

This is the fUangett talc tt^teu^ J beards 
Pmcr.Thisisthcftrangeft fcUow, brother . f- 

Come,britig your luggage nobly on your backe, ^ ^ 



Benry the Fomb, 


I 


For my par t, ifa lie will doe thee grace. 

He guild it with the happieft tci mes I baue. 

® ArtiteAteu founded, 

Pf/#, The Trumpet founds rctreat.thc day Isours : 
Ccmc.brother.lct’* to the higbeft of the Field, 

To fee what friend $ arc liuing, who are dead. E\)feuutc 

FaI. lie followjas they fay, for reward: He that rewards me, 
God reward him.lf I do grow great, ilc grow Icffcifor ilepurge 
and leaue Sacke, and liue clcancly, as a Nobleman fhould doe. 

Exiit 

Tfhe 7 '»'»wprfx/<?i*«d,e»re>' the King,Prince o/WaIes*Z 0 i*<^ 
loba of Lancafter,E«r/tf V VcftmcrlandjW^ 
VVorceft-orW Vernon prx/*«.er/* 

Thivs cner did rebellion findc rcbukca 
Ill-lpirited Ww#/?rr, did not we fend grace, 

Pardon and tcrmesof-loue to all ofyou? • 'a ' 

And wbuldft thou turnconr oilers contrary, 

Mifufc the tenorof thy KinfmaDS truft ? ‘ ' ' 

Three Knights vpon our party flayne to day, 

A noble Earle, and many a creature clfe. 

Had beencaliuc this houre, 

If like a Chriftian thou hadft truely borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 
tpor^ what I baue done,tny fafety vtg'd meto, ' 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently. 

Since not to be auoyded,it fals on me. 
iC<«^.Beare#F<>rcx/?frtO fhcde«tb,and Vernon toti ? 

Other o 6 Fcnders we will paufe vpon. 

How gocsthc Field? — — 

*Frinee, The noble Scot Lord Dorpglar,’wiitn he faw 
The fortune of theday turn'd quite from him, 

The noble 7ercy flayne and all bis men, 

Vpon the foote of feare,fled with the reft s 
And falling from a hill, he was fo bruiz’d, 

Tbatthe purfuerstookchim. At my Tent 
The *T>oygU$ is, and! bcfeech yonr Grace, 

J may difpofc of him. 

Ki»g> ' 
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